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MATT, THE IDIOT BOY. ~ 
A TRUE STORY. 

A lady one day wandering along one of 
our lonely English sea-coasts, observed 
before her a boy intently gazing up ata 
small open space of blue sky, between 
two pure white clouds. She came close 
to his side and said, ‘ What are you look- 
ing at, my boy?’ The child made no an- 
swer. He had a peculiar countenance, 
and the idea suggested itself to ber that 
he was weak in mind. 

‘Boy, boy,’ she said, shaking him 
gently by the sleeve, ‘ what are you doing? 
What are you looking at?’ Upon this 
the figure by her side seemed to wake up 
from his deep musing. The child rubbed 
his eyes. ‘Boy,’ said the lady again, 
‘what are you doing?’ The boy 
sighed, and glanced to the space 
between the clouds. He then shaded 
his eyes, and said with sorrowful ear- 
nestness, ‘ Matt was looking for God.— 
Matt wants to see God.’ The clouds 
were coming together, and as they min- 
gled and shut out the space of sky, the 
boy said, ‘ There was a great hole; Matt 
wanted to see God.’ Then, as if to com- 
fort himself for his disappointment, he 
said in a more cheerful tone, ‘ Matt shall 
see God to-morrow ; shall see God some 
day.’ 

There were some cottages on a sand- 
bank a quarter of a mile from the shore, 
and, not doubting that he lived there, the 
lady led him toward them. Very 
shortly a little girl ran out of one of 
them, and taking the boy by the hand, 
said, 

*Come home, Matt; dinner’s ready.’ 

At the same moment a woman came out 
and asked the lady to walk in and rest.— 
Having led the boy in, and cut up his 
dinner for him, she gave it to the little 
girl to feed him with. 

From her the lady learned that Matt 
was an orphan of thirteen years of age, 
and lived there with his aunt and grand- 
father. The village children had with 
difficulty taught him to speak, and took 
pleasure in waiting on him, especially lit- 
tle Becca, the girl whom she had seen. 

After this the lady often visited poor 
Matt, and after great perseverance suc- 
ceeded in teaching him to plait straw.— 
One day, on entering the cottage, she 
found the old man very ill. The clergy- 
man shortly after came in, and read the 
eighteenth chapter of Matthew. When he 
came to the parable of the ‘ king that 
would take account of his servants, Matt’s 
attention and interest became evident.— 
When he had finished, Matt turned to 
him very earnestly, saying, ‘ Parson, read 
some more.’ Mr. Green began to relate 
the parable thus; ‘A great king said,’ 
and in speaking he pointed upwards, 
‘bring my servants to me, and I will 
make them pay me all the pounds that 
they owe me, And they brought one 
servant that owed a thousand pence, a 
great many, a great many, a great many ! 
And he had no pence to pay; and the 
King said, He shall be put in prison, and 
never come out any more till he has paid 
all this money.’ He had got so far when 
he observed that tears were trickling 
down the boy’s cheeks, and that his coun- 
tenance showed great alarm. He stopped 
at once, and patted him on the head, say- 
ing that he had not intended to distress 
him. But Matt was not to be comforted. 
He broke away from his friends, and 
hobbled out to the beach, where he threw 
himself down under the shelter of a fish- 


ing-boat, and con- 
tinued to weep pite- 
ously. 

The next morn- 
ing being very 
stormy, the lady 
could not get to see 
him till late in the 
day. She pressed 
on till she saw the 
motionless figure of 
the boy, his white 
smock-frock flutter- 
ing in the wind, his 
face intent on the 
gloomy sky. She 
called to him several 
times as she drew 
near, but the noise 
of the wind and 
waves drowned her 
voice; it was not 


till she came close and touched him that|father; and he told her that God had 
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his best cap, and | 
sat down to be 
ready. In watching 
the fishes, and 
amusing _ himself 
with throwing corn 
to the rock-pigeons, 
he was still ready, 
still conscious of 
an unexpected sum- 
mons. 

*4 Matt sorry 
hat his grandfather 
is gone?’ asked his 
friend. 

Matt answered 
*No ;’ and said that 
he wanted to go 
too; and then in 
his imperfect way, 
partly in words and 
partly by signs, he 
jinquired what kind of a place it was where 


he looked at her. His countenance was|sent for him, adding, ‘ Matt wants to go|God lives. 


full of awe and fear. 


* What is Matt doing ?” she asked, in a 


soothing voice. 


‘Mattawas talking to God,’ said the! 


boy. 


*What did poor Matt say? shein-} His friends took him out on the sands,|Rob beat him ?” 
; She tried to 

explain that some day God would certain-|nobody would beat him any more.’ 
ly send for him, and that it might be any 
day. He sat long silemt.on the sand as)face as he sat pondering over these good 
if pondering, and then got up and began|tidings: then, with a sorrowful sigh he 
to move toward the cottage. 
‘What does Matt want?’ asked his|the midst of his pleasures that gleam of 


quired, compassionately. 

The boy joined his hands, and, looking 
up with a piteous expression of submission 
and fear, said, ‘God, God, Matt has no 
money to pay!” 

And then; shaking his head, he told 
her, with a reality of fear most strange to 
see, that he was going to be put in prison ; 
God was going to put Matt in prison. 

She turned toward him, and, taking 
both his hands, said in a clear, cheerful 
voice, ‘Jesus Christ has paid for poor 
Matt.’ 

The boy looked helplessly at her ; and, 
pointing upwards with a smile, she re- 
peated slowly, ‘God will not put Matt in 
prison now. Jesus Christ has paid for 
poor Matt.’ 

The child repeated these words after 
her; and as their meaning, helped by her 
reassuring face, gradually unfolded itself 
to his mind, an expression of wonder and 
contentment overspread his features. He 
sat down and wished again and again to 
hear these good tidings, and as he conned 
them over he gradually became calm and 
happy. 

He sat so long silent in the shelter of 
the boat that his friend thought it possi- 
ble that, now his fears were removed, he 
might have forgotten their cause. 

But it was not so; he arose.at length, 
and walking a few paces, lifted up his 
arms and face to heaven, and cried in a 
loud and clear voice, ‘ Man that paid, man 
that paid, Matt says thank you, thank 
you!’ 

Some days after, in going to the fisher- 
man’s cottage, the lady found that the 
aged man was dead. She asked a neigh- 
bor, *‘ What does Matt know about his 
grandfather ?” 

‘Why, ma’am, when his aunt woke 
him and dressed him this morning, she 
told him that he would not see his grand- 
father any more, for that God had sent to 
fetch him.’ 

* He was not ‘frightened, I hope ?” 

‘Oh no, ma’am; pleased, wonderfully 
pleased, and said he wanted to go too.— 
He is a very strange child.’ 

‘Very strange, indeed! but, in some 
respects, I wish we were more like him.’ 

When Matt saw his friend, it reminded 


ye 
soothingly. 
| boy. 


and sat down with him. 


‘Matt wants to go-now,’ replied the 


ly washed his hands, 


go to church in.’ 


it might be ‘ to-day.’ 


ful procession. 





him of the great news about his grand- 








The woman no sooner understood what 
he meant than she sat down, threw her|and distress to the inhabitants of the lit- 
apron over her head, and begun to cry|tle fishing hamlet. There was very bad 
bitterly ; but little Becca was willing to|weather, the men could not go out with 
indulge the boy’s fancy ; she, accordingly,|the boats, and unwholesome food and 
fetched some water and soap, and careful-|overhard work brought fever with it, and 
But that done, he|Becca’s mother and Mary Goddard both 
stood, as if expecting something more,|sickened at the same time. During his 
till she asked him what he wanted.—/aunt’s illness, Matt was taken to the cot- 
Then he answered, with a kind of glad|tage of Becca’s mother, where he was 
but solemn expectancy, ‘ Matt must have|presently told that his aunt had gone to 
his new cap on; Matt wants his fur cap.’|God. That night the two children were 

‘No, Matt must not have his best cap,’ |left alone in the lower room, where Bec- 
answered the girl, ‘ except on Sundays to|ca’s mother lay sick upstairs. She tried 
But Matt entreated in|to cheer the poor boy, but he would not 
his piteous way, and the tears rolled down|be comforted, and every time a gust shook 
his cheeks, till at last the lady begged|the door, he entreated that he might go 
that his new cap might be fetched; andjout and ‘talk to God.’ She could not 
when it appeared he was contented, and| persuade him to rest, so, giving him some 
went gently out at the door, and looked) bread, she lay down, and, secure that the 
up between the clouds, softly repeating| door was bolted, fell into a deep sleep.— 
that ‘ God would send for Matt some day ;|At last, in the very dead of night, she 
perhaps it would be to-day, and Matt/awoke, but Matt was not there. She 
must be ready; Matt must always bejlaid her hand upon the bolt: it was 


*It was never cold,’ she replied; ‘al- 


* Matt shall go some day,’ sheanswered,|ways warm and pleasant; Matt would 


\apond cry when he got there.’ 
‘Would nobody beat Matt there? 
asked the child, wistfully. ‘* Wouldn’t 
‘No; when Matt went to be with God, 


A gleam of joy stole over the boy’s 


said, ‘Rob often beats Matt now.’ In 


joy would often return to his face, and he 


The boy looked at his hands, and re-|would exultingly repeat that ‘some day 
plied with calm and touching simplicity,|he should go to God, and nobody should 
‘Matt must have his hands washed.’—|beat him any more.’ 

Why ’*—the lady wondered why; but 
she said nothing she only rose and fol-|to the beach to look for the lady, who had 
lowed. He had found the woman of the| promised to come again; till, after many 
house when she entered, the mother of|disappointments, his aunt heard that she 
little Becca, and was explaining to her|had been suddenly called away to the 
that his hands must be washed—that God|death-bed of a relative. When winter 
would send for Matt some day, perhaps|came on, Matt could only sit and shiver. 
it would be that day, and that Matt must|He sat from day to day asking for the 


For many days after this the boy went 


lady, and crying with the cold. 
And now came a time of great trouble 


drawn back, which showed her that Matt 


His friend called at the cottage on the}/had opened the door. She ran on to the 
morning of the funeral, and took the boy|cottage where Matt had lived. 
out of the way. She found him still|locked up, so she turned to the cave.— 
‘ready,’ still occupied with the belief that) When she feached it, the voice she so 
God would fetch him, and that, perhaps,|longed to hear arrested her on her way ; 
She took him to|‘God! God!’ it said, ‘ oh send for poor 
the cave that he might not see the mourn-|Matt! let Matt go away !’ 

She gave him a nice din- 
ner out of her basket, after which he|moon shining on his white face, and the 
made her wash his hands, and he put on/bitter wind blowing about his thin cloth- 


It was 


In the entrance of the cavern, with the 








ing and uncovered hair, and driving the 
frozen snow over his feet, stood the boy. 

The little girl touched him: he was as 
cold as ice. She shook his sleeves, but 
could not rouse him from his deep ab- 
straction. ‘God! God!’ he uttered more 
perfectly still, ‘and man that paid, oh 
take poor Matt away!’ 

Then she shook off the shawl that 
formed her own scanty covering ; and, as 
she lapped it over him, he said saintly, 
Matt shall see God some day, and Matt 
shall never be cold any more.’ 

She heaped some driftwood between 
him and the entrance of the cave, to keep 
the wind away, and then she set off to 
run home again for help; but before her 
exhausted feet, in the gray of winter 
morning, had reached the cottage thresh- 
old, the fishermen, after their perilous 
voyage, landed a mile or two higher up, 
and going into the cavern for rest and 
shelter, found Matt on his frozen bed.— 
Happy Matt! the summons had been sent 
to him to go and join that God whom he 
had sought so long. The days of his 
darkness and feebleness are over; he will 
never be cold any more ! 





THE YACHT ‘CLIPPER.’ 

Mr. Williams kept a two-masted boat 
on the lake near which he resided, for his 
sons John and Richard. This dashing 
little craft was called the ‘clipper.’ She 
was neatly fitted up, a smart sailer, and 
withal particularly safe in rough weather. 
John being the elder of the two, was ap- 
pointed captain, Richard was his mate, 
and two stout apprentices made up the 
complement of the gallant crew. 

Under the management of these.fresh 
water sailors the Clipper would once in a 
while make some pretty long voyages, 
and it was no unusual thing for her to be 
absent two or three days. These were 
sometimes occasions of anxiety to Mr. and 
Mrs. Williams. Their sons were strong 
and healthy, and their parents were very 
fond of them, and were perhaps somewhat 
too indulgent, in permitting them to have 
their own way, in going upon these long 
excursions. Nor were the parents’ fears 
altogether groundless, for the lake, 
though narrow, was of great length, its 
banks were steep, and a dense pathless 
forest hemmed it in for a great part of its 
distance. 

One beautiful day in August, the two 
lads informed their parents that they 
wished to go up the lake for a week’s 
cruise. They could take food enough to 
last them ten days, and purposed to carry 
their guns and fishing tackle with them, 
so that there was no danger, they said, of 
dying from starvation. 

Mr. and Mrs. Williams strongly ob- 
jected to their sons’ project, but it was 
all in vain, the two boys were very head- 
strong, and were moreover of a brave, 
dauntless spirit, and so accustomed now 
to a forest life, that they never shrank 
from an enterprise on account of its dan- 
ger. 

Away went the little schooner, of a 
Monday morning, witn her colors flying, 
and a fine fair wind blowing up the lake. 
Mr. and Mrs. Williams watched her with 
anxious eyes till the boat turned a point 
of land, and their sons were out of sight. 
Mrs. Williams was very low spirited.— 
She was indeed no stranger to this feeling, 
but she felt worse now than ever she had 
felt before. She was sorry, she said, that 
she had let them go. 

The week passed away slowly. The 
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mother had some unpleasant dreams, 
which increased her nervousness, and 
when at length Saturday came, she could 
not rest until her husband took her down 
to the lak@side to see if there was any 
sign of thé boat returning. Nothing was 
in view, Again and again the telescope 
was applied tothe eye, but no boat was 
visible. The wind, however, was fair, 
and the ripples of the lake broke in mimic 
foam at the very feet of the anxious pa- 
rents. 

The day wore on, but there was no sign 
of the Clipper. Sunday and Monday 
went by, bat she had not returned. Mr. 
W. himself became alarmed, and some of 
the neighbors began to shake their heads 
and say that it was a wrong thing for 
Mr. W. to keep a boat for those two boys, 
and still worse to permit them to go away 
from home for so many days. 

Shortly after sunrise on Tuesday morn- 
ing, Mr. and Mrs. Williams, accompanied 
by another lady, went down to the lake 
to look out for the missing voyagers, with 
the determination in case they were not 
in sight to return immediately and hire a 
boat and crew, and dispatch them in 
search of their lost children. 

They had hardly been on the spot ten 
minutes when the white sail of a boat was 
seen coming round the next point, and in 
&@ moment more the well-known hull of 
the little schooner presented itself to the 
view of the delighted parents. 

In a few minutes the yacht was at an- 
ehor, and a small row-boat was seen to 
push off from the opposite shore of the 
lake, and go alongside the Clipper. 

A quarter of an hour elapsed, and the 
little boat was rowing towards the spot 
where Mr, and Mrs. W. were standing. 

* Where’s Richard ?’ cried Mrs. W., as 
the boat containing John and the two ap- 
prentices touched the shore. 

John had painful news to break to his 
mother. Five days ago Richard had 
landed on a point far up the lake in pur- 
suite of game, and although they had 
waited his return ever since, and had 
searched the woods in every direction, 
and fired guns to let him know where 
they were, they could find no trace of 
him; they thought, however, they had 
heard the report of his gun once or twice 
the preceding evening. 

This wes cad news indeed. The dis- 
tressed mother was conveyed home more 
dead thar alive, and a hundred plans pre- 
sented themselves at once to Mr. Wil- 
liams’ mind for the discovery of poor 
Richard. 

Several of the neighbors offered their 
services to go in quest of the lost son, and 
before noon a large posse were assembled 
and in readiness to proceed, some by land 
and some by water. 

Just as they were about to start, how- 
ever, the report of a gun in the adjoining 
woods was heard by the party, and in an 
instant or two more, who should present 
himself but Master Richard, with his 
clothes torn, his face and hands bitten by 
the mosquitoes, and his features so covered 
with mud and turpentine, that it was al- 
most impossible to distinguish him. 

* Safe at last!’ he exclaimed, throwing 
himself into a chair. ‘I do believe I have 
not walked less than three hundred miles 
these last four days, and besides this have 
had to live upon berries and water.’ 

It seems that he had got astray in the 
woods after leaving the Clipper—had 
come out at the wrong point on the lake 
—had caught glimpses of the yacht on 
several occasions, and finally pushed his 
way along shore till he reached home in 
his present condition. 

Plenty of soap and water, and a hearty 
dinner restored Richard to his former 
good looks, and although he had occa- 
sioned great distress in the family, good 
came out of evil, for he made a promise 
to himself that he would never go on 
such an excursion again without the con- 
sent of his parents, and to’ the credit of 
Master Richard be it spoken, from that 
time to the present he has kept his vow. 





Tus Brste.—There was a fabled mir- 
ror in an ancient temple that gave back 
to him who looked into it, not a reflection 
ofhis own face, but that of the deity whom 


a | 

© worshipped. T is. a mirror, into 
Which if ape pet béhold “both 
Ourselves and our God. It is the Bible. 
We should daily stand before it, studying 
the two images reflected there, and the 
conformity of the one to the other, until 
we, ‘ beholding as in a glass the glory of 
the Lord, are changed into the same 
image.’— Christian Press, 
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For the Youth's Companion. 
MY PUPILS. 

T have talked, hitherto, only of my girl- 
pupils ; keeping back the remembrance of 
a beloved boy, close and sacred in my 
heart. Hallowed indeed is that love 
‘where death has set his seal.’ 

He, of whom I speak, had rare and 
beautiful qualities of mind and body. A 
sweet faith and trust in God seemed wo- 
ven into his whole nature. At one time, 
when about nine years old, he was per- 
mitted to spend a day in the woods with 
some companions. Overcome by the heat 
and the long walk, the boys iingered so 
frequently by the way-side, that night and 
darkness overtook them, and they did not 
make their appearance until late. People 
were preparing to go out, in companies, 
when they arrived home. 
asad state. His little feet were sorely 
blietered, and his limbs painful and ach- 
ing. While being bathed, he related his 
distress at being detained, and added ‘1 
saw three men walking towards us, and 
my knees trembled so that I could not 
stand ; for we all thought they were rob- 
bers. Then I thought to myself’ ‘I will 
say my prayers, and the moment I said 
** Our Father who art in Heaven,” I felt 
as bold as a lion.’ Nor was this the only 
instance of his beautiful faith in the Fath- 
er. 

Even in early childhood, before he 
could read, he would beg to have the 
Bible read to him, and would even select 
the passages he liked. Among these 
were the beautiful scene by the brook 
Cherith, and the history of the Crucifix- 
ion. 

At the reading of the latter, the tears 
would stream down his cheek, and he 
would exclaim, with sobs, when the 
treachery of Judas was related, *O, how 
mean, how mean!" 

You will not ask me if Freddie lived 
long. All who knew him felt that his 
home must soon be with the angels. 

We asked for him life, and God gave 
him long life, even forever and ever. 





For the Companion. 
THE PILFERING GULL. 

I was once acquainted with a gentle- 
man who had a nice fish pond on his 
premises, in which there was quite a 
number of very fine trout. All at once 
the trout disappeared, and no one could 
tell what had become of them. When 
the gentleman told me the fact, I offered 
to replenish his pond with the same kind 
of fish, provided he would have the pond 
cleared out and made a comfortable abode 
for its future inhabitants. He accepted 
the offer, and in less than a week his 
beautiful piece of water was again teeming 
with fish. His little sons and daughters 
were wonderfully pleased with the new 
comers, and went to the pond every day 
to feed them with crumbs of bread. 

All went on very well for a fortnight. 
The trout seemed to like their new situ- 
ation, and many of them already appeared 
to be increasing in size. 


One morning, about three weeks after 
the pond had been replenished, little 
Mary came to me with a sorrowful face, 
and informed me that not a trout was to 
be seen, that they had all escaped out of 
the pond again. 

J began to consider how this could be, 
and it was not long before my suspicions 
fell upon a large grey gull that was kept 
in the poultry-yard, but which had once 
or twice been noticed among the bushes 
in the garden. I at once took steps to 
detect and punish the supposed offender. 
I got a hook, and baited it with a fine 
plump trout, which I placed upon a piece 
of board in the pond, and fastened it to a 
atring that led ta. a tree behind which I 





Freddie was in | Ch 


concealed myself. It was not long before 
I observed. the gull force his way through 
an opening in the fence. . Thinking that 
the coast was clear, he marched away 
down to the water, intending of course to 
make a meal of whatever trout might 
have been left after his last dinner. 

Having reached the margin of the pond, 
his sharp and practised eye caught a 
glimpee of the trout which I had prepared 
for him. So in he plunged, and away he 
steered for the alluring prize. Without 
further ceremony he took the bait in his 
long bill, which no sooner closed than 
the hook caught him in the side of the 
mouth. Never did I see a bird lock so 
foolish. He tried to disengage himself in 
every sort of way; but it was all to no 
purpose, his captivity was complete. I 
now went down towards him, holding the 
string in my hand, and when I thought 
he was pretty well frightened, I caught 
him bold and released him from the hook. 
He ran off very sheepishly to the puultry- 
yard, and never attempted to catch a trout 
afterward. 





* @OOD-MOENING.’ 


T am so happy !’ a little girl said, 
As she sprang like a lark, from a low trundle-bed, 
‘Tis morning—oright morning! Good- ’ 
Oh, give me one kiss for good-morning, mamma 
Only just look at my pretty canary, 

irping bis sweet “ Good-morning to Mary.” 
The sun is peeping eprnignt into my eyes— 
morning to you, Mister Sun, for you rise 
Early, to wake up my birdie and me, 
And make us as happy as happy can be !* 


* Happy you may be, my dear little girl,’ 
As the mother bed softly a ing 
* Happy you can be— but think of the One 
Who wakened this morning, both you and the sun.’ 
The little girl tarned her brght eyes with a n d, — 
* Ma, may | say, then, * Geel mersing to God ?”’’ 
* Ver, little darling one, surely you may, 

Knee]! as you kneel every morni. g to pray.’ 

Mary knelt solemnly down, with her eyes, 

Looking up—earnestly—into the ssies ;— 


And two little hands that were folded together, 
Softiy she aid on the lap ot her mother: 

*Good morning, dear Father in Heaven,’ she said, 
‘1 thank th-e for watching my snug little bed ; 
For teking good care cf me all the dark night, 
And waking me up with the beautiful light ; 

Oh, keep me from naughtiness all the long day, 
Dear Father, who taught little children w pr v.’ 
An angel looked down in the sunshine and smiled, 
But she saw not the angel, that beautiiul child 


eurl— 








SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. 





For the Companion. 
THE THIEF UNMASKED. 

An incident was related by a gentleman 
in the Merrimac street church one Sanday 
evening, which showed in a striking man- 
ner how readily young persons become 
practiced in sin, and how certainly one 
act of wickedness leads to another. It 
also showed that God is uo indifferent 
spectator of those who offend against his 
laws, and that in by far the greater num- 
ber of cases he provides instruments to 
detect the offender, and bring him to 
shame or condign punishment, 

It being the Sunday-school concert at 
the above named church, the gentleman 
had a good opportunity to make an im- 
pression ; he spoke as follows :— 

‘I want to ask these little boys and 
girls one or two questions. Have you 
ever read anything about dishonesty in 
the Bible ? 

* Yes, yes, yes,’ was the unanimous 
response, 

* Let me hear it,’ rejoined the gentle- 
man. 

* Thou shalt not steal,’ was instantly re- 
peated by a hundred tongues. 

* Yes, that is it,’ remarked the gentle- 
man. 
moment longer, while I state in a few 


in his hand a small packet. 


this paper of pins ? 
to buy something.” 


boy >” I inquired. 


he replied. 
*** When ?” said I. 


along,” was his answer. 


observed. ’ 
* Oh, yes indeed. 


with great confidence. 
*“*F feel satiefied,” said I, “you did 





not, and I will tell you the reason why.” 


+“ Why, sir?” returned the boy, with 


‘And now I will detain you a 
words what took place in my own store 
in Leveret street, a week or two since. A 


little boy came up to the counter, holding 


*« Pray, sir,” said he, ‘* Will you take 
1 want a little money 


*** Where did you get those pins, my 


*“ I picked them up in the street, sir,” 


** A few minutes ago—just as I came 


** IT don’t think you did, I am pretty 
certain you are not telling the truth,” I 


It was only a 
minute or two ago; I found them as I 
came™ along the street,” replied the lad, 


a little less confidence.—** Because, as you 
know, this-is a very wet day; it has been 
raining very heavily for some hours, and 
if this packet had been found in the street 
it would not be as you see it is, quite 
dry.” 

*The boy hung his head, began to 
weep, and finally confessed that he had 
stolen the pins from his mother’s work- 
table.’ 

Do you not think that boy is in great 
danger of becoming a thief ? 





For the Youth’s Companion. 
THE BROOK! 

Once, during the autumn rains, a little 
Brook had overflowed its banks ! 

* Now !’ said the Brook, as it ran among 
the tall grasses that had grown upon its 
border, and nodded and peeped into its 
waters all summer long,—* now I shall 
just see what you've been about, and 
what you've been doing all through these 
long pleasant days !’ 

So it peeped, and peeped. and peeped, 
but the grasses only laughed and nodded 
their heads, and so presently the little 
Brook went back to its accustomed chan- 
nel. 

Were the grasses angry ? 

No. 

Why not? 

Because they had been doing their duty 
all summer long, and growing and bear- 
ing seed, as God directed them. So peo- 
ple who do their duty in this life are not 
afraid to have people find out what they 
have been about, but the more they are 
searched into the more they are respected 
and beloved. Only idle boys and girls 
are afraid of being found out; but they 
should remember that God looks upon 
wasted time as a sin for which they must 
give an account at the Great Day! 


A MIND OF YOUR OWN. 

Yes, havea mind of your own, and 
never do this, or that, just because some- 
body else does. When your teacher asks 
your class a question, do not wait until 
some one begins to answer it, and then 
half echo what he says. No, indeed, but 
if you know, do not fear to tell it; and if 
you do not know, why, besilent. Do not 
throw apples nor snow balls at poor old 
crazy Jerry, because Tom, Bill and Frank 
do, but think for yourself whether it is 
kind, whether it is right, and your heart 
will tell you at once that it is not. Then 
do not be afraid to have a mind of your 
own, and actaccordingly. Some natural- 
ly amiable children do many wrong things, 
just because they do not havea mind of 
their own, 

Not a few grown-up-children may well 
take a hint in this matter. They go to 
the * mountains,’ the *‘ Sea-Shore,’ or the 
‘ Springs,’ just because such and such a 
one goes. | have even heard of a lady 
who did not know whether she liked a 
minister until she had asked her husband. 
Being asked one day how she liked the 
morning sermon, she replied that ‘she 
didn’t kuow, for she hadn't asked her hus- 
band yet.’ 

But I have a little story to tell, so my 
young readers needn’t say this doesn’t 
‘look interesting.” Well, only two sum- 
mers ago, three little boys were going to 
school, in a nice little village that nestles 
at the foot of high hills in the * Old Gran- 
ite State ;’ and seeing some fine rosy 
cheeked apples on the ground, as they 
peeped through the fence, they jumped 
over and filled their pockets. Somehow 
their teacher fuund it out. Probably 
they tried to eat an apple in school-time, 
taking sly bites, and then hiding away 
the half-eaten fruit in their pockets, or 
desks; and of course she saw them. 
Whether she found them out in that way, 
or some other, I cannot say, however, but 
she knew it, and talked seriously to them. 
She told them if they were sorry for steal- 
ing the apples, they must go and acknowl- 
edge it to the lady to whom they belonged. 
Now, if we have done wrong, it is always 
right to acknowledge it, but it requires a 
good deal of moral courage, as well as hu- 
mility, to make a confession; and when 
we remember that these boys were very 
young (it was their first summer at school) 
we shall not wonder that after they went 
out of the school-room they stopped a 
moment, and leaned against the house, 
dreading to start upon their unpleasant 
errand. So there they stood, John, Her- 
bert and Francis, a dubious looking trio. 
Suddenly little Herbert's dark eyes grew 
very large. 

* Well,’ said he, ‘If I had known that 


took some, and if she forgives me, why, 
then It won’t-be stealing.’ And _snatch- 
ing his hat from his head, lest it should 
be taken off by the wind, he ran off as 
fast as his little feet could carry him, nor 
stopped antil he reached Mrs Stillman’s 
door, After drawing several long breaths, 
he said to the lady, who stood wondering 
what was the matter : 

*I took some of your big red apples 
down by the fence, and teacher says it is 
Stealing. I’m real sorry, and I guess 
you'll forgive me, won’t you?’ 

* Yes, dear, and if you never do wrong 
again, you will become the best man in 
the whole world.’ And she smoothed the 
brown locks from his damp brow, and 
kissed the little fellow’s cheek. Sweet 
child! he had nobly done his duty, and 
went back with a light step and happy 
heart. 

The other little boys did not run, but 
moved with rather-a reluctant step, and 
when they stood before Mrs Stillman, they 
each looked for the other to speak. first. 
At last Francis said timidly, ‘I took some 
of your apples down by the road.’ 

* Well,’ said the lady, ‘are you sorry 
for it?’ 

‘I don’t know. I am if Johnny is.’ 

Mrs Stillman smiled. 

‘ Well’ Johnny, are you sorry ?’ 

* Yes’m.’ 

* Then I am too,’ responded Francis. 

Now, children what do you think of 
Francis’ * sorry >’ 

Ah! I am sure you would much rather 
be like little Herbert, and have a mind of 
your own.— Congregationalist. 


SCBIPTURE FULFILLED. 

Rev. Dr. John Livingston, while visit- 
ing a family of his acquaintance, was so 
shocked with the disobedience and undu- 
tiful conduct of the only son of his friends 
that all the pleasure of his visit was de- 
stroyed. He gave him at first a gentle 
admonition in private, but that only irri- 
tated him and made him worse. But at 
length, hearing him reply to his parent in 
language of defiant impudence, he gave 
him a solemn warning, and repeated 
with emphasis the following passage of 
the word of God: 

‘The eye that mocketh at his father, 
and despiseth to obey his mother, the 
ravens of the valley shall pick it out, and 
the young eagles shall eat it.’ 

Soon after this, the young man threw 
off all restraint, left his father and moth- 
er, and went to the West Indies. 

Some time after, the Doctor met a gen- 
tleman who had been spending the win- 
ter in the West Indies, who enquired if 
he remembered young J , and he 
said he had seen him. A few days before 
he left he heard that a young English- 
man had died suddenly in the country a 
few days before, and it being a Catholic 
country, he thought the young man 
might be refused burial ; so he went out 
to see, and found the body in the bush- 
es unburied, and birds of prey sitting on 
the head! 

A young man in Scotland was very tur- 
bulent and disobedient to his parents, 
treating them with great dishonor. Con- 
trary to their command he went out in- 
to the woods, gunning, and was missed 
some time before he was found. At 
length his body was discovered on a moun- 
tain, with his eyes picked out, and hang- 
ing in their sockets, and the young ea- 
glets standing by, ready to eat them, 
according to the scripture above quot- 
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COURT—DRESSES. 


Tn most, if not all, countries governed 
by kings, the custom of court-dresses ex- 
ists. When the sovereign receives com- 
pany publicly, all who go must be dressed 
in aparticular You ti see, 
in the London newspapers, notices of per- 
sons having been presented at court. All 
such persons are required to wear a pecu- 
liar dress called the court-dress. Any 
person presenting himself in any other 
dress would not be admitted. 

A few years ago, the American ambas- 
sador to England intended to present one 
of his countrymen to the queen; but be- 
cause his dress did not conform to the 
court standard, he was not admitted to 
the queen’s drawing-room. 

But perhaps you do not fully know the 
meaning of the phrase, ‘ being presented 
at court.’ Well, I will tell you. The 
queen holds a drawing-room ; that is, ap- 
points a day when she will see her nobles 
and such as have a right to be present, in 
a public room in the Palace of St James. 
Suppose an American wishes to be pre- 
sented at court; that is, to be introduced 
to the queen on thatoccasion. He speaks 
to the American ambassador, who has the 
right to introduce him. Having procur- 
ed a court-dress, (it can be hired for the 
occasiun,) he goes in company with the am- 
hy 











picking up those big apples was stealing, 
I'll bet I wouldn’t touched one of ’em. 
But I'll ran ‘and tell Mrs Stillman that I 


dor, who introd him to the queen. 
The court-dress is by no means a be- 
coming dress. It has come down from 
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former times. It would be fer better if| implied in the mere extinction of life. 


ordinary dresses were permitted to be 


worn. 

When the late Mr. W. L. Marcy was 
Secretary of State, he directed the Amer- 
jean ambassadors to wear, on all occa- 
sions, the ordinary dress of American cit- 
jens. The rule, I suspect, was not a 
very popular one. Some men love to be 
adorned with gold lace. 

In former times, it was customary to 
require particular dresses to be worn at 
weddings. You recollect the parable of 
the man without a wedding garment. 

There is a court-dress for heaven. 
There are ornaments without which no 
one can be admitted to heaven. No one 
can approach the throne of the universe, 
and be received by Him who sitteth there- 
on, unless he have certain ornaments and 
acertain garment. Do you know what 
kind of a garment he must have in order 
to enter heaven? He must be clothed in 
the garment of Christ’s righteousness. 
His vestments must be washed and made 
white in the blood of the Lamb. He 
must have the ornament of a meek and 
quiet spirit. 

Some persons take more pains to pre- 

e themselves for admission to the pres- 
ence of an earthly king for a few moments, 
than they will take to gain admission to 
the presence of the King of kings forever. 
He who i& presented at court makes his 
obeisance to the sovereign, has a few 
words addressed to him by the sovereign, 
and then passes on. He can for an hour 
or two gaze upon the splendor of the 
scene, and then he must bid it adieu for- 
ever. But he who is presented at the 
court of heaven, can remain in the midst 
of its splendors and its joys to all eter- 
nity. — Banner. 





A SON AT THE EXECUTION OF HIS 
FATHER. 

Among the distinguished men that 
fell victims during the war ofthe Ameri- 
can Revolution, was Col. Isaac Hayne, of 
South Carvlina ; a man who, by his amia- 
bility of character and high sentiments 
of honor and uprightness, had secured 
the good will and affection of all who 
knew him. He had a wife and six 
small children, the eldest a boy of thirteen 
years of age. His wife to whom he 
was tenderly attached, fell a victim to dis- 
ease; an event hastened not improbably 
by the inconveniences and suffering inci- 
dent to a state of war, in which the 
whole family largely participated. Col. 
Hayne himself was taken prisoner by 
the British forces, and in a short time was 
executed on the gallows, under circum- 
stances calculated to excite the deepest 
commiseration. A great number of per- 
sons, both English and American, in- 
torceded for his life. The ladies of 
Charleston signed a petition in his behalf; 
his motherless children were presented 
on their bended knees as humble suitors, 
for their beloved father; but all in vain. 

During the imprisonment of the father, 
the eldest son was permitted to stay 
with him in prison. Beholding his only 
surviving parent, for whom he felt the 
deepest affection, loaded with irons and 
condemned to die, he was overwhelmed 
with consternation and sorrow. 
wretched father endeavored to console 
him, by reminding him that the unvail- 
ing grief of the son tended only to increase 
his own misery; that we came to this 
world merely to die, and he could even re- 
joice that his troubles were so near an 
end. 

‘To-morrow,’ said he, ‘I set out for 
immortality. You will accompany me 
to the place of execution; and when I am 
dead, take my body and bury it by t e 
side of your mother.’ 


The youth here fell on his father’s neck, 


crying— 


Oh, my father! my father! I will 


tie for you! I will die with you! I will die Famie and little Willie rushed into the, 


with you !’ 

Colonel Hayne, as he was loaded with 
irons, was unable to return the embrace of 
his son, and merely said to him in re- 
ply— 

‘Live my son; live to honor God by a 
good life; live to serve your country ; 
and live to take care of your brother and 
little sisters.’ 

The next morning Col. Hayne was 
conducted to the placeofexecution. His 
son accompanied him. As they came in 
sight of the gallows the father strength- 
ened himself, and said— 

‘Now, my son, show yourself a man ! 
that tree is the boundary of my life 
and all my life’s sorrows. Beyond that, 
the wicked cease from troubling and the 
Weary are at rest. Don’t lay too much 
at heart our separation; it will be but 
short. 
though but young, must shortly follow 
me.’ 


‘ Yes,-my father,’ replied the broken- 
hearted youth, ‘ I shall shortly follow you 
for, indeed, J feel that I cannot live long.’ 

And his melancholy anticipation ..was 

filed in a manner more dreadful than is 


The | 


To-day I die; and you my son, | 


On seeing his father in the hands of the 
executioner, and then struggling in the 
halter, he stood like one transfixed and 
motionless with horror. Till then he had 
wept incessantly ; but soon as he saw 
that sight, the fountain of his tears were 
staunched, and he never wept more. 
He died insane ; and in his last moments 
often called upon his father, in terms 
that brought tears from the hardest hearts. 





RETALIATION BY A DOG. 


afternoon for this city in a buggy, taking 
a favorite dog with him. As they pro- 
gressed towards Willimansett the gentle- 
man amused himself by plaguing the dog 
till he had got the animal into a state of 
complete worry. Presently the gentle- 
man’s hat blew off, and he went back after 
it, leaving his horse and buggy standing 
in the road; then the dog took advantage 
of his master’s absence to jump into the 
buggy and start the animal, who trotted 
gaily toward the river, followed by the 
gentleman yelling * whoa,’ to no purpose. 
His faithful dog now took a position upon 
the seat, where he could keep an eye on 
his master and another on the steed, to see 
fair play in the race. They approached the 
Connecticut river, into which the waggish 
brute drove, and, keeping his seat, floated 
out behind the horse, who swam, after get- 
|ting beyond his deptn. They were seen, 
at this juncture, by persons on the south 
|shore, who put off in a boat and got them 
| safely to land—the dog in high glee at his 
| successful experiment in driving—and then 
| went back after their owner, who will, no 
doubt, leave that dog behind the next time 
he goes toride. The best of this story is 
its truth.—Springfield Republican. 








AUTUMN SONG. 
The zephyrs are hurrying thro’ the woods, 
A-singing a silver sony ; 
They're puiling the beard of the golden grain, 
And laugh as they hurry along. 


They’re plucking the roses from many a tree, 
But, ah! not a whit care they 

For the flowers that swile with a Summer's sun, 
And live but a Summer day. 


They’ve ruffled the robin’s scarlet breast, 
And brosen a white dove’s feather ; 
They’ve whispered a word to the mourning bird, 
And now danve over the heather. 


Oh, ho! oh, ho! for the Autumn wind, 
Laughing so clearly, cheerily ; 

| It kisses the white sail over the sea, 

And bloweth the white foam merrily. 


Hurrah, hurrah! for the Autumn wind, 
‘Thac scatters the fruit in showers— 

The roses ure dead and the lily has fled, 

2 But the fruit is better than flowers.— Evening 
‘ost. 
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For the Companion. 
NELLY ASHTON: 
OR, TRYING TO BE GENEROUS, 
Concluded. 

Monday morning came, in due season, 
and Nellie was up, bright and early, for 
|she had not forgotten her new resolution, 
|and was anxious to make a trial of it. 
| After she was neatly dressed, she knelt 
|down and asked God’s blessing on her 
|new efforts to please Him. Some chil- 
;dren would have forgotten this, but Nel- 
ilie knew that she could not expect to suc- 
| ceed, in doing right, if she did not ask 
|her Heavenly Father to help her. She 
\then went down stairs, to the dining-room 
fire, and, finding no one there upon whom 

to exert her generosity she took up a new 
book, and began to read, she had not pro- 
ceeded far in her story when the pattering 
lof little feet was heard on the stairs, and 








jroom in high glee, with their blocks. 
|* Buil’ ’ouse Nell,’ cried the little boy. 
|* Buil’ ’ouse fur Em and me!” 

| Nellie looked up impatiently + Don't 
| bother me!’ she said crossly, and went 
| back to her story. But it had lost all its 
| charm, for she could see her little broth- 
ler’s disappointed face, and hear him say- 
ing ‘naughty Nell.’ Then, too, she re- 
membered the ‘ golden rule,’ and the tears 
came into her eyes, to think how soon she 
had forgotten it. So she closed her book, 
and said very pleasantly, ‘Well Willie I 
will,’ and soon the three children were 
playing happily with the blocks. When 
her mother came in, and saw her little 
daughter thus employed she smiled ap- 
provingly upon her, and Nellie knew she 
had done right, and felt very happy. 
Breakfast over, Nellie must get ready for 
school. The air felt cold—as she opened 
the front door, but she was dressed warm- 
ly, and did not mind it. Now Nellie had 





A gentleman left Holyoke one Friday 7 


|in her luncheon basket, a large red apple, 
{wink she was expecting to enjoy very 
;Much at recess. On the road, she lifted 
| the cover and peeped in atit. » How nice 
it looks, I am in a hurry to eat it, 
thought she. Just then, she heard a sob 
near her, she started and turned around. 

A poor little girl thinly clad, was seated 
by the road-side crying. Nellie went up 
to her ‘ what is the matter ?” she asked, as 
she took the child’s little blue handin her 
wn’ 

‘A lady gave me an apple to take home 
|to my sick mother,’ sobbed she, ‘and 
|1 stopped a little while, to play at the 
|pond, and it rolled in, and Oh! I'm so 
|sorry,’ she added, with another burst of 
tears. 

Nellie thought of her own red apple. 
;Oh! how much she wished to keep it. 
| It cost her quite a little struggle, but Gen- 
|erosity conquered. Here you may have 
this, she said handing the fine large apple 
{ to the child. 
| The little girl siezed it quickly, and her 
{shower of thanks, and joyful look, more 

than repaid Nellie, for the little sacrifice 

she had made. School-time passed, and 
she came home to dinner, where her kind- 
ness to her little brother and sister, 
|caused them to look up gratefully to her, 
\and say, ‘ Nellie you are very good to-day, 
| Nellie smiled, but on her way to school, 
| she thought it over, *I have not been as 
‘kind to them before, as I might,’ thought 
| she, lam afraid I have been very selfish.’ 

After school Nellie took her new jump- 
ing-rope, and went off to play. The new 
rope, with its pretty bright handles, ex- 
cited the interest of all her play-mates, 
and several of them begged her to let 
them try it. Now this was the hardest 
trial of Nellie’s resolution, for she had not 
yet used it herself, and was very unwill- 
ing at first to let it go out of her hands, 
but after a moments thought, she handed 
it to them, and waited patiently till her 
little friends went through with it, and 
then enjoyed a nice play herself. 

She was much happier than if she had 
kept the rope for herself alone. That 
night Nellie told her mother’ what had 
happened through the day, ‘and mother,’ 
she said, ‘you don’t know how happy I 
have been, and I mean with God’s help, 
to keep this up, all my life, for it is a 
mnch better way of doing, than to please 
one’s-self all the time.’ 

Ihave given you an account of the 
manner, in which Nellie spent one day in 
trying to be generous, but that one day 
will give you an idea ofthe rest. It was, 
with her —‘ Try—try again, but she did 
not give it up, and she found it was true 
happiness—to make others happy. 

Onora. 





LITTLE JAMIE. 


Very pleasantly had the hours of the 
long, bright day passed to little Jamie. 
Since the early dawn the pattering of his 
tiny feet about the house had been like 
sweetest music, and his merry laugh and 
artless words had cheered the hearts bur- 
dened with cares and saddened by grief. 
But now the daylight had faded. The 
| twinkling stars were coming out in the 
|blue sky, and the shadows were gather- 
ling in the corners of the room where he 
sat; and Jamie was weary with play. 
Gathering up his toys, the tiny wheel bar- 
row, the horse, and gay pictures, he put 
them carefully by until the morrow, and 
then his mother’s gentle hand prepared 
him for bed. Did he forget the Que who 
had so kindly guarded him all the day? 
Oh, no! but bowing reverently at his 
mother’s knee, he repeated the prayer 
our Saviour tanght us; then that we | re- 
membered petition of our own childhood, 
* Now I lay me down to sleep,’ and then, 
still another that his child wants had 
taught him. It was strange to me to 
hear a boy of five years, pleading in such 
language as this: 

* Please God make Jamie a good boy, 
and take away his naughty heart. Please 
to make him love God, the Saviour Jesus 
Christ, and take him to Heaven when he 
dies. Please to bless Jamie’s mamma, 
and do not let her die until you think 
best. Please to bless all naughty chil 
dren, make them good, and take them to 
beaven when they die, for Jesus’ sake.’ 
Oh, it seemed to me as [ listened in the 
still twilight to that sweet, simple prayer, 
that the One who took little children in 
his arms aud blessed them, was in that 
very room, accepting the sacrifice of those 
guileless lips.— Reaper. 








WESBSTER’S UNABRIDGED DICTION- 
ARY, PICTORIAL EDIPION, 


1,500 Iilustrations. 
1750 PaG&S. 
PRICE: $6,50. 
SOLD BY ALL BOOKSELLERS. 
@. & C. MERRIAM, SPRINGFIELD, MASS. 
Jt hes retained ali the good of its predecessors, sud ana@ied 


new and valuable improvements. * * * jon. Horace 
Mann has said: “ it is the best in the Eng- 
lisn »" and eminent schulars and like 

Weoster, Wu. H. Prescott, and otners, have declared theim- 
selves decidedly in favor of the accuracy and extent of its deri- 
nitions. * in respect, \wronunciation, Webster's works 
to us at least as good and autooritative as any we have seen. * 


‘These ) appear wo us only reasona- 
bie, but also popular, waeu we are Wid toat ten uaiilion sc! 
books are iblished in the United States, complied by 


rey 

cannot be bestuwed on the exccu- 
on . ‘Lv present these cuts all by theuseives 
is an , because they could Laus be on better 
payer, aud ve easier and to greater advantage Classitied under 
distinct heads. * * A tavie of by Prot. Goodrich, 


BY THE LATE FOREIGN MAILS. 
EV. FRANCIS MASON writes from Toungoo, China : 


— There is no medicine in so constant demand as the 
Pain Killer, aud { cannot fancy the limit to ite sale did 
1 always have it on hand. Flease send me forty-eight 
boxes witnout delay.’ 

v G. &. Watrous, writing from Shwaygyeen,Burmab, 
saye:— There is a great dewand for your Yai Killer at 
this station. We cunsider it simost vue of the necessaries 
of life. Picase forward twe.ve boxes (via Caleutsa) by 
first opportunity. 1 enclose draft on Treasurer of A. B. 
M. Univn for the amount.’ 

v. C. Phumas writes from Henthada:—‘ 1 am 
sorry to say that | have no fain Kuiler now ov hend, and 
have not tad for a month past. By some combination of 
circumstauces, two boxes reached mu at once; 1 then 
thous ht it w uld be difficult to dispose of so much ; but 
it is all gone, and 1 have ordered some trom Kaxgoon, 
but fa led to get it. The favtis, the Pain Killer is be- 
coming popular in these parts; not only anung the na- 
tives, but also among the British officers aud resicents. 
More has beeu bought by the patives of late than usual, 
for the reason the cholera has been prevalent.’ 

Button, Eng., June 4, 1859. 





occupying seventy quarto pages, and 

Worus, tue mieaulug use of which are shown 
and wulirutely taan ip any wite whi 
quainted. * * * No unluportant and arbitary 


wore clear! 
we are a 


Meesrs. Perry Davis & 8on: z 

Sirs,—t have very great pleasure in recoup mepding 
j your medicine. 1 was suffering afew weeks since with 
a called biti 





have been admitted in the appendix of this edition. * * * 
‘Ynat a Voluwe Hxe tus, of isvv quarto pages, handsomely 
up, profusely iliustrated, sulslal clive, 

uy a amount oF literary lavor found in te 


A FPamitiar Sien.—Go where you may, Redding’s 
Saive is placarded befure your eyes. We admire tne enterprise 
Ol 113 pruprietor in tous placing it vefore tne pubilc, as Ute Salve 
is Lae vest remedy extant for all Kinds of CUls, Orulses, sores, 
scalds, Corus, etc. Suld everywhere at 2 cents a box. 


BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES, 
OB, LOUGH LUZENGES, 
Cure Cough, Cold, Hoarseness and Influenza. 
Cure any irritation or Sureuess of toe Tnrvat. 
BSrown’s Bronchial Troches 
Relieve the Hacking Cough in Consumption, 
Keleve Brunchitss, Astuma aod Catarrh. 
Brown's Bronchial Troches 
Clear and give strength to the voice of Sincens. 
Inaispensauie to PUBLIC SPaA- aks. 
Brown’s Bronchial Troches,. 
“ A simple and elegant combinatiun for Cuugos &c.”’ 
Der. G. &. BiGeLowW, Buston. 


“+ Have proved extremely scrviceable for H " 


, a d could scarcely take 
1 was recommended to take your Pain Killer, 
after tuking a few doses, 1 was completely cured. 
Yours respectfully, THs. WILKINSUN. 
P. 8.—1 have recommended the same medicine to many 
of my friends for different vp ery and in every ip- 
| stance it hes had the desired effect of duing gc od. 1. W. 
| MaNCHssTsR, Eng., May 31, 1859. 
Having tested the med cine callea Pain KILLER, manu- 
factured by Perry Davis & son of Proviaence, in the 
Uniced states, 1 bave much pleasure in speaking of ite 
| great efficacy and usefulness. Two years ago 1 was sud 
denly afflicted witn a painful amernal aisease, when a 
friend uf mine, (who had just returned from the States,) 
see'ng my anguish, gave me a small eer of Pain 
Killer w' ich he had brought witb bim, aud which I took 
internally, as he directed. The relief was immediate, 
and so satisfied was | of its vaiue asa medicine, that 1 
immediately sent over to New York fur walt a dozen of 
the large bottles, ana | am thankfui to say it has proved 
to my family and to otvers wiv have used n, of inestima- 
ble value, and relief to almost all kinds of suffering aud 
pain. Youre Truly, E 
Sold by all dealers in medicine 


| e 

| any food. 
got | 
and | aud 
w otuer 
works, can be purchased a3 low a3 this js, is one of the marvels 
of modern skill and enterprise.— Massachusetts Teacher, Sept. 


DOV. 
“GET THE BEST.” GET THE HANDSOMEST. 
GET THK CHEAPEST. GET WEBSTER. 


4&@~ Specimen pamphiets of the new features sent by mail 
On applicativn. “eu 


SCROFULA, OR KING’S EVIL, 


p & constitutional disease, a corruption of the blood, by 
which this fluid becomes vitiated, weak and poor.— 
Being in the circulation, it pervades the whole body, and 
may burst out in cisease on any partof it. No crganis 
free from its attacks, nor is there one which it may not 
destioy. Lhe scrotuluus tant is variously caused by 
mercurial disease, low l.ving, disordered or unhealthy 
| food, impure air, filth and nithy habits, the depressing 
vices, &. Whatever be ite origin, it is hereditary im the 





eV. thoNKY WARU O#aCHxk. 
** | recommend their use to Public Speaners.”” 
Mev. b. H. UHaria, New York. 
** Most salutary reliet in Bronchius.”” 
ihe. ©. SEIGPalky, Murristown, Ohio. 
“ Beneficial when compelied to 8,cak, suifering irom 
Cold. ’ v. 0. J. 2. ANDEMSUN, Dt. Louis. 
* gffectual in removing moarscuess and Irritation of 
© ‘Lbival, 60 common With opeakcrs auu Clugess.’? 
Prof M. ofaGa JUMNoUN, LaGrange, Ga. 
Teacher of Music, Suvuthern Female College. 
**Great bea fic when taken belore aud ailer preaculug, 
asthe, peveut Huarseness. ther post cifece, 4 
tmiuk they wall be of pecuwauent advautage to me.’” 
Kev #£. KuWii, a. M., 
Presiucut Acheus Vuiiege, Tenn. 


Sold by all Druggists, at 25 cents per box. 
44—sm 





PERUVIAN SYRUP, 
OB PROTECTED sULUTIUN OF PKUTOXIDE OF 
IBON COMBINED. 


This well known Kemedy has been used very extensive- 
ly aud wih great success lor the cure of 


DYSPEPSIA, 
OB IMPAIRED AND IMPERFECT DIGESTION, 
AND TH CONSEQUENT 
Deterioration of the Blood. 


Note.—Tnhe failure of 1R''N asaremedy for Dy spep- 
i 


s a bad state of the Divod, aud the nu .uerous diseases 





ord thereby, Has ariseu from che want vf such a pre 
ation of LUN as saa | enter toe slumech in a PRO- 
TuXibs state, and assimilate at on e with the Dioud.— 
fnis vaut tae Poem VIAN SYRUP supplies, contaimug, 
as it dues, fruu in the ouly form in whi b it isp 8 abe 
fur it Ww vater the circulation, For this reason the P&S 
RUVIA. SYMuUP viten radicelly cures diseases in 
which other preparati-ns of tron and other medicines 
have been tuuad to be of uo avail. 

Lhe following certilicate 18 frum well koown citizens 
of Boston: 

The ig d the b 
eff-ctsof the CaonUVian SYRUP, dv not hesitate to 
recomend it ty the «.teuciou of che puoi. Kev. Jonn 
Prerpout, ceter Harvey, Phowas A. Dexter, James UC. 
Dunn,3 H, Keadall, M. D., Samuel May, Thomas C. 
A.wory, Bey Chos. Woitcemure, 

f stunvoials from Clergy.aca.—The Kev. John Pier- 

pont says: * L asve Oven cured of a trouvlesome cucane- 
Ous uisease by Che use of tae PERUV.AN SYRUP, wad 
it affords me great satisfaction to tiud thatit is making 
ite way tatu Cue cuatideuce of the medica: professiun, fur 
my se.tled couviction is thas it deserves the coutidence, 
not of that professiva alune but of the public.’ 
Tne tev. Warrea Bus tun: ‘Luo not nesitate to recom- 
mend tae PHSKUVIAN SYRUP to auy whose habics ren- 
wer them nable to Heatacae, Dyspeptic Vomplaints, 
Neuralgia, Nervous Affectious aud General Debdility.’” 

The sev. arthur 8. fuller: * Suffertug much from in- 
tense oervous headaches, exuaustiou, aud iss of 
streagth, | tatied to outain aay reiicf until | tried the Pe- 
raviau Syrup.’ 

Che Kev. chos. Whittemore: ‘I have been using for 
some time past, the PEGU VLAN SYRUP. It gives me 
new vigor, bu yancy of spirits, elastict y of muscle. L 
have au d-uot, that in tases vf paraly ois like mine, Dys- 
pepsia, aud especially of Drupsy, it may ve administered 
wita 4 greater prospect of success thao any ovner mecdi- 
tine io use among Us.’ 

N. B.—rampniets giving further information of the 
Syrup can ve had on application to the agents or to 


N. L. CLARK & Cu., Proprietors. 
CUDMAN BUILDINGS, 78 SUDBURY ST., 
BUSTON. 
= by Druggists generally in the United States. 

gms. | 
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EPILEPSY AND SCIATICA CURED! 
LFTCER FROM REv. J. M. GRAVES. 


Messrs. B. O. & G. C. Wilson, 
Whulesale Botanic Druggists, 
Central st. 
Boston. 
About the 10th November last I was suddenly stricken 
down with s m-thing like ao attack of Epitepsy, in which 
1 emained u tconscious for some hours. Woen consciour- 
nese r-turued | sutfered severe pain in my back, and 
could aot be moved or turned without ex-reme suffering. 
I had good physicians, aud remedies were repe tedly » p- 
plied, with sat giving me any relief Afer abo t eight 
ays, ( recetved « b ttle each of your Com sound Sarss pa- 
ria, Cher y Bitters, and Neuropachic vrops, and com- 
menced ting them a+cording to dir-ctions 
ithin chree wwurs afver the first application of the 
Dr» s, ( curned myself in bed, whicn seemed to me almost 
amiracle. By continuing tne use of them the pain in my 
back dimiaisned, strengtn ‘ncreased, s» thatin a few days 
1 was able to otand on inv feet, then to walk, and finally 'o 
v-ry comfortable. Whenever the pa'n has returned at 
all, [ app:y the Vrops with a speedy and sure relief. 
J. Mm. GR«VES. 
26—ly 


Newtonville, April 1, 1858. 


SILVER SOAP. 
A simple preparation for Cleaning Silver Plate, Jewelry, 
Mirrors, Marble, &c., far more convenient and effectiv 
than any other. One-ha'f the labor of bouse-cleaning 
may be saved »y using this Soap, which cannot possibly 
injure the finest zinc white, and as no scrubbing is re- 


quired, the savi..g of the wear of the paint is much gre at- 
It leaves the surface as 
pure and white es when new. Manufactured only by the 


er thaathe costof the soap. 


Boston Indexical Soap Company. 
SAFFORD & BURDITT, Agents, 


26—6m 63 Tremont street. 





2 g *from parents to euildr n unto 
the third and fourch generation ;’ irdeed, it seems to be 
toe rod of Him who raye. ‘1 will visit the imquities of 
the tathers upon their chiudren 

its effects commence by deposition frum the blood of 
corrupt uF ulcerous matier, which, in tue lungs, liver, 
and iuternal o1gans, is te‘ med tubercles ; in the glands, 
swellings; and ow the surface, eruptions or sores. This 
fou: cor.uption, which genders in the bloud, cepresses 
the energies of life, so that serofuious coi siitutions not 
ouly suffer from ecrofulous cumpiaiuts but the) bave tar 
tess power to withstand the attacks of other diseases ; 
consequently vast numbers perish by disurders which, al- 
though : ot scrofulous in tueir nature, are still rendered 
fatal by this taint in the syetem. Most of the consump- 
tion waich decimates the human anuly has te u2igin di- 
rectly in th s scrofu'ous contamination ; aud many de- 
structive diseases of the liver, kidneys, brain, anc, in- 
deed, «f all the crgans, arise from or are aggravated by 
the same cause 

One quarter of all our people are scrofulous ; their 
a are invaded by this lurking infection, and their 

ealth is undermined hy it. To cleanse it trom the sys- 
tem we must reuovate the blood by an alterative medi- 
cine, aud invigorate it by healthy food and exercise.— 
Such a medicine we supply in 


AYER’S 
Compound Extract of Sarsaparilia, 


the most effectual remedy which the medica: skill of our 
times can devise tor thir every where prevailing and 
fatal malaay. It is combined from the moustsctive reme 
diais that have been discovered for the expurgation of 
this foul disorder fom the bioov, ard the rescue of the 
system from its destructive consequences. Hence it 
snould be ew ployed fur the cure of not cnly ecrosula, but 
als thoseother affections which arise from it, such as 
Eruptive aad Skin Diseases, 8t. anthoy’s Fire, Rose, or 
Erysipelas, Pimples, Pustules, Bivtches Bilains and 
Boils, Tumors, letter and salt Kieum, Scaia Head, 
Ringworm, Rheumatism, Syphilitic aud Mercurial Dis- 
eases, Dropsy, Dyspepsia, Debility, and, inaeed, al com- 
plaints arising frum Vitiated or Impure bioos. The 
popular belief in‘ impurity of the bivod’ is founded in 
t uth, for scrofula is a cegeneration of the blood. The 
Particular: purpose and virtue of this Sarseparilia ie to 
purify and regenerate this v tal fi.id, without which 
sound health 1s impossib] i d ituth 





PREPARED BY 
DR. J. C. AYER, & CO., 
LOWEL, MASS. 
AND FOR BALE oY 
Weeks & Potter, Chas. T. Carney, Geo. C. Goodwin & 
Co.,8 N.& W.A. Brewer, Thos. Metcalf, M.8. Burr 
& Co., and by all Druggists and Dealers Everywhere. 
Price $1 per Lottle ; Six Bottles for $5. 
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THE RECTORY OF MORELAND. 
TBIS WONDERFUL BOOK 
HAS ALREADY REACHED 
THE FIFTH EDITION. 
A PROMINENT CLERGYMAN REMARKED, 





‘I? IS A GNAND FAMILY BOOK, I WISH IT COULD BE IN 
EVERY FAMILY.”* 
hy is said to be the most elegant book of the kiud ever 


issued in this country, and is no higher in price than 
the ordinary buoks. 


A Splendid gift, 
TO A FRIEND, SISTER, OR MOTHER, 


Rose tinted paper, 12mo. ........----- «+-$1,00 
ENSUE TIES. sccrrnntaapanees santatenabat 1,50 
J. E. TILTON & CO., 
PUBLISHERS. 
161 Washington 8St., Opposite "lilk St., 
Boston. 
Sold by ali booksellers. 42 


BOYS’ CLOTHING. 
1859. 
UNRBIVALLED STOCK OF BOY8’ FALL AND 
WINTER CLOTHING, 
—aT— 
Wholesale. 


o> _A superb assortment, well worthy the examina- 
tion of dealers before purchasing elsewhere. 


GEO, W. SIMMONS, PIPER & CO., 
OAK HALL, 
32 and 34 North S'reet. 
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WILLIAM HEATH, 
79 CORNHILL, BOSTON 


DEALER IN 
Sabbath-School Books, 
—aNndD— 


Theological Literature ; 


Also BIBLES, TESTAMENTS; Publishes VESTRY 
BABP, by Rev. N. M @ most popular and ap- 


. M. PeRKins 
— Hymn Book for Social Meetings and Sunday- 
ichools. Hv 
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THE 





YOUTH’S COMPANION, 





‘is begun; and now for Margaret's trial and 
her noble answer. : 

* What see you yonder? seid their murder- 
ers, as while the water rose cold on her lower 
limbs, they pointed her attention to her fellow 
confessor, in the suffocating agonies of a pro- 

THE NEWS BOYS’ LODGING HOUSB. | tracted death. Response, full of the boldest 
There is no other part of the world where| faith and brightest hope, and all the divine, 

the comfort and happiness of youth are so ag ee eee a of any text to you, 

Salieeae pacis oy tL a a ‘I see Christ suffering in one of his mem- 

pete an some | bers.’ 

new enterprise undertaken for the special bene-| Brave and glorious words! borrowed in that 

fit of the rising generation, It seems to be pares the omen language he my a 

- well understood among us, that the social in-|*” co ingore nye tage Sage ay 
terests of boys and girls require to be looked and sublime conclusion, ‘We have not an 


high priest that cannot be touched with the 
after as much as those of grown up peuple, | feeling of our infirmities, but was in all points 
and in some respects even more so. 


tempted like as we are, ha Without sin. Let 
Among the more recent projects of this sort, 


YOUTH’S COMPANION 
BOSTON, NOVEMBER 24, 1859. 











“lad’s 


, seeing his master’s danger, rushed 
to his aid, biting and tearing 2 we off the 
snake’s back. oo! got relieved from the 
deadly and to his heels, but the 
snake coiled around the dog, and would have 
crushed him if he had not fought like a tiger. 


THE BETTER THOUGHT. 
The Better Thought! how oft in days 
When youthful passions fired my breast, 
And drove me into devious ways, 
Didst thou my wandering step arrest, 
And whisper gently in my ear 
Thine angel message fraught with love, 
Check for the time my mad career, 
And melt the heart naught else could move! 
Thine was no stern and harsh rebuke ; 
No ‘ friend’s advice,’ so true, so cold ; 
No message wise, such as in book, 


dried stalks of the Mexican soap-plant, about 
three fourths of an inch in diameter, were se- 
lected, and one of them made flat on one side; 
near the edge of this flat surface a very small 
indentation was made to receive the end of the 
other stick, and a groove cut from this down 
the side. The other stick is cut with e rounded 
end, and placed upright upon the first. One 
man then holds the horizontal piece upon the 
und, while another takes the vertical stick 
etween the palms of his hands, and turns it 
back and forth as rapidly as possible, at the 
same time pressing forcibly down upon it. The 
point of the upright stick wears away the in- 
dentation into a fine powder, which runs off to 
the ground in the groove that has been cut; 
after a time it begins to smoke, and by con- 
tinued friction it will at length take fire. 


I8 RELIGION BEAUTIFUL? 


GOOD NEWS’ FOR LITTLE FOLKs, 
GOULD & LINCOLN, 59 WASHINGTON 8T., 
HAVE JUST PUBLISHED 


aeyes ROreTeUKD sgpooLe AMD HOLIDAYS. 
. OLIPHANT, Author of * Margaret n 
1émo, cloth. 63 cents. a 
CHARMING story, full of fascination to all children 
and youth, and teaching the best lessons of virtue 
and piety, It willearry sunny hours and nobler aims 
into many family circles. 
PLEASANT PAGES FOR YOUNG PEOPLE; or Book 
of Home Education and Entertainment. By 8. Prous 
Newcomss. With numerous illustrations. 16mo. cloth 


cents. 
This little yolume furnishes an inexhaustible store o, 
fi ion and in the home cirele. 

THE POOR BOY AND MERCHANT PRINCE; o 
Elements of Success, drawn from the Life and Charae- 
ter of the lateAmosLawrence. By WiLL1aAM M.Tuay 
author of **The Poor Girl and True W. 
16mo. cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 

* One of the best books for 7 with which we have 
met for years.”’—(Chicage Herald. 
“ There is scarcely a page that will not rivet the at. 








ER, 
oman’. 


us therefore come boldly to the throne of 

is the ‘ News Boys’ Lodging House,’ a kind of 
Home, where lads engaged in the sale of 
newspapers, éc., may find wholesome food, 
and a comfortable night’s rest, after the priva- 
tions and fatigues of the day. Any ove who 
has noticed those active and persevering little 
fellows at the corners of our streets and thor- 
oughfares, at the close of a cold winter’s day, 
must have seen how much hardship is connect- 
ed with their business, and such persons will 
now be glad to hear that an effort has been 
made to render those youths more comforta- 
ble, by an institution of the above named kind. | 
In some instances better clothing is given| 
to the inmates, and a good Sunday dinner, at} 
which the strictest order is observed, is always 
provided. This has had a wonderful effect in 
improving both the manners and morals of the | 
boys, some of whom have joined the Sabbath. | 
schools, and already bid fair to become shining 
lights in the community to which they belong. 
One of these institutions is located in Fulton 
street, New York, where funds for its support, 
either in the shape of money, clothing, books 
or stationery, are thankfully received by Mr. 
O'Connor, the Superintendent of the place.— 
The number of boys sheltered by this charity 
amoounts to over thirteen hundred a month, and 
many truant or lost boys from neighboring 
states, and even from Canada have been re- 
stored to their parents through the midium of 
this Home. Medical aid is always at hand in 
case of sickness. There is a Savings Bank in 
connection with the building, and large de- 
posits from the boys’ earnings have already 
been made. Since the introduction of the 
Sunday dinners at the Lodging House on the 
12th of June last, 869 boys have been saved 
from working on the Sabbath, at the trifling 








grace, that we may obtain mercy and find 
grace to help in time of need.’ —Dr. Guthrie. 
ROYAL ANECDOTE. 

As Joseph If, Emperor of Austria, dressed 
in the garb of a private citizen, was driving 
his one horse cabriolet, he was accosted by a 
soldier, who mistaking him for a man of the 
middle class, requested a seat in the vehicle. 

‘ Willingly,’ replied the Emperor. ‘Jump 
in, comrade, for I’m in a hurry.’ 

The soldier was soon seated alongside of 
the Emperor, and became very loquacious. 

‘ Come, comrade,’ said he, slapping the Em- 
peror familiarly on the back, ‘are you good at 

uessing ?” 

‘ Perhaps [ am,’ said Joseph—‘ try me.’ 

‘ Well, then, my boy, conjure up your wit, 
and tell me what I had for breakfast.’ 

* Sour krout!’ 

* Come, none of that, comrade ; try again.’ 

‘Perhaps a Westphalia ham,’ replied the 
Emperor, willing to humor his companion. 

* Better than that,’ exclaimed the soldier. 

* Sausa from Bologna, and Hockneimer 
from the Rhine ?’ 

* Better than that,—d’ye give it up ? 

*I do’ 

‘Open your eyes and ears, then,’ said the 
soldier bluntly ; ‘{ had a pheasant, shot in 
Emperor Joe’s park—ha, ha” 

When the »xultation of the soldier had sub- 
sided, Joseph said, quietly, ‘ 1 want to try your 
skill at guessing, comrade. Se if you can 
name the rank | hold.’ 

* You're a—no—hang it! you’re not smart 
enough for a cornet.’ 

* Better than that,’ said the Emperor. 

* A lieutenant ? 

* Better than that.’ 

* A captain?” 

* Better than that.’ 

‘A major?” 

* Better than that.’ 

‘ A general ? 

* Better than that.’ 

The soldier was now fearfully agitated—he 


tention and interest the mind of the young reader,” 

[N. ¥. Eva et. 

“© We wish very earnestly that all the business men of 
our great cities knew the worth of this volume.”—(Preg. 
byterian Banner. 

THE POOR GIRL AND TRUE WOMAN ; or, Elements 
of Woman’s Success, drawn from the life of Mary Lyon 
and others. A for Girls. By Witiiam M, 
Taree, author of “The Poor Boy and Merchan 

e.”? 16mo. cloth, gilt back, 75 cents. 

This book is filled with weighty instruction, enlivenea 
by an abundance of anecdotes. Mary Lyonis the central} 
figure of the book, but ill ions of its hings are 
| drawn from the lives of many other distinguished women, 


Or by the teacher oft is told, 

Which like the pointless arrow, falls, 
And rings perhaps with hollow sound, 
But ne’er the wanderer recalls, 

But ne’er inflicts the healing wound. 


The voice was gentle, winning, mild ; 
‘Thy words told thou wert from above, 
Like those with which thy wayward child 
Is wooed by a fond mother’s love ; 

Or like a strain of music, stealing 

Across the calm and moonlit seas, 

Which move the heart of sternest feeling, 
And wake its deeper harmonies. 


Always! In the child, the maiden, the 
wife, the mother, religion shines with a holy, 
benignant beauty of his own, which nothing 
on earth can mar. Never yet was female cha- 
racter perfect without the steady faith of piety. 
Beauty, intellect, wealth! they are like pitfal 
dark in the brightest day, unless religion 
throws her soft beams around them to purifi 
and exalt, making twice glorious that whic 











seemed all loveliness before. id 3 Parents will find the above ‘‘Companion Books” aq. 
Religion is very beautiful, in health or sick-| mirably adapted for presents to a son and daughter 
ness, in wealth or poverty. We can never| oo gn ne ap aged 
enter the sick chamber of the good, but soft | *4 i, i olumes, uniform, 
music seems to float on the air; and the bur. | ane eo ar dur vunlts 1 desiad Wo vhte 
den of their song is ‘ Lo, peace is here,’ some of the leading or dese or youthful sharaeter, teas 
Could we look into the thousands of families | fread mpd: ee) secmeoesey t hethisie eT And evil Pa, 
to-day, where discontent fights sullenly with | 435 lite, hen ape country, mingling important cael 
From off my long enthralled soul life, we should find the chief cause of unhappi- | lessons with weg Be ot and useful information. — 
y ig i ’ ness the want of religion in woman. 0, reli-| Each volume is complete of itself, but a connecting thread 
g 
And wove, as with a magic opel, . gion? benignant majesty, high on thy throne | runs through the whole. 
Griefs which yet owed the soft contro | pe . 9 “eae 
: : thou sittest, glorious and exalted. Not above} 
Of r a that-all might a Sorted. the clouds, they come never prvekoiag aye and | nhc™ 
But ah thou wert an injured guest ; pious souls; not beneath the clouds, for above | Hair. 
How soon departed, soon forgot, these is Heaven, opening through a broad vista | ye the hair from falling off. 
Were all the hopes of coming rest jof exceeding beauty. It promotes its healthy and vigorous growth. 
° 7 4 aan . 
kate sen bag ty sgt . | Is religion beautifal? We answer, all is| 


Sweet was thy presence, welcome guest ; 
And I responsive to thy call, 

Arose, and felt within my breast 

A power that made the fetters fall 


BURNETT'S COCOAINE. 
and of Cocoa-nut Oil, &c., for dressing the 
or efficacy and agreeableness, it is witbout an 





cost of about $49. jhad doffed his hat and sat bare headed—he 


COLOR BLINDNESS. 

As a general rule, young persons’ eyesight | 
is better and more powerful than that of the} 
middle aged, or of persons still further advanc- 
ed in years; yet it is poasible by a little negli-| 
gence to injure the eyes of even young people 
to such an extent as to render those delicate | 
organs almost useless to them for the greater 
part of their lives. 

I was much struck with a fact related by a/ 
sea-captain a short time since, in regard to this 
matter. He had been in the habit, while at 
sea, of amusing himself by working at embroi- | 
dery. One afternoon he was engaged in finish- | 
ing up a red flower which he had resolved to| 
complete before dark. Having continued his | 
work until twilight, he went to the companion 
stairs to get more light. While thus straining 
his eyes, his power of distinguishing colors 
suddenly left him. He went upon deck, think- | 
ing that in a few moments the peculiarity | 
would wear off, and that his vision would be! 
restored. In vain. From that time he lost the | 
power of distinguishing the difference of colors, | 
or in other words, he became completely color 
blind. 

















VARIETY. 


SCOTLAND’S MAIDEN MARTYR. 


If to words that so beautifully and tenderly | 
set forth the tender sympathy which Christ, as 
their Head, cherishes for his beloved people, I | 
could venture to add any that ever fell from| 
mortal lips, I would select those of Margaret | 
Wilson, Scotland’s Maiden Martyr. | 

Some two hundred years ago, there was a 
dark period of suffering in this land, when | 
deeds of bloody cruelty were committed on| 
God’s people, not outdone by Indian butcheries. | 
One day the tide is flowing in the Solway 
Frith, rushing like a race horse, with snowy 
mane, tothe shore. It is occupied by ups 
of weeping spectators, They keep their eyes | 
fixed on two objects out upon the wet sands,— 
There two women, each tied fast by their arms 
limbs to a stake, stood within the sea mark, 

many an earnest yer is going up to 
heaven that Christ, who eats haat the teens 
to the sight, would help them now in their 
hour of need. : elder of the two is staked 
fartherest out. Margaret, the young martyr, 
stands bound a fair sacrifice, yh. by the re 
Well, on the big billows come, hissing to their 
naked feet; on, and further on they come, 
death riding on the top of the waves, and eyed 
by those tender women with unflinching cour- 
age. The waters rise and rise, till, amid a 
soream and cry of horror from the shore, the 


lessening form of her who had death first to 
doom, bo bt a stemaeee Ie 


in the foam of the surging \ 
It recedes but on! & ate 


I to return; and now, the 


could scarcely articulate. ‘Pardon me, your 
excellence, you are a field marshal !’ 

* Better than that,’ replied Joseph. 

‘Lord help me!’ cried the soldier, * you're 
the Emperor!’ He threw himself out of the 
cabriolet, and knelt for pardon in the mud.— 
The circumstances were not forgotten by 
either; the Emperor laughed over it, and the 
soldier received a mark of favor which he could 
not forget. 


AN INVENTIVE GENIUS. 


Every day’s observation shows the truth of 
the old adage, that ‘ Necessity is the mother of 
invention.’ Proof of this was exhibited in a 
little incident that occurred in front of the Old 
State House recently. A ragged little 
urchin, by some means best known to him- 
self, had become possessed of a half dozen 
‘shag-bark’ walnuts, but the thickness of the 
shell prevented him from reaping any imme- 
diate benefit therefrom. He tried to crush 
them one by one, between his teeth, but with- 
out avail. He tried to break the shells by 
stamping upon them, but it was no go, and he 
looked at them with longing eyes, and it 
seemed as if his ‘ watering mouth’ would never 
be satisfied. ‘T'o use the language of the Irish- 
man, ‘ the stones were all tied down,’ and no- 
where could he detect a loose brick in the 
sidewalk. Suddenly his eyes brightened with 
a new inspiration, and running to where a 
horse and carriage were standing, with an iron 
weight attached to the animal’s bits, to keep 
him from starting, he seized the weight, and 
crushed his nuts between that and the side- 
walk, soothing the horse all the time with gen- 


tle tones. This feat accomplished, he went on 


his way, munching the nuts, and looking as 
happy as it is possible for mortal ever to look. 


CUNNING OF A LEOPARD. 

An ox had been killed, and the joints had 
been hung up in a hut, which was close to the 
spot where a sentry was posted. In the eve- 
nine the sentry gave an alarm that some large 
aniwal had entered the hut. A light was pro- 
cured, and a number of people searched the 
several rooms of which the hut was composed, 
without discovering the cause of the alarm.— 
They were just about to retire, when one of 
the party caught sight of a leopard, which was 
clinging to the thatched roof immediately above 
the hooks on which the meat was suspended. 
No eooner did the animal discover that his 
presence was known, than it dropped to the 
floor, laid about it vigorously with its claws, 
and, ae through the doorway, made its 
escape, leaving several souveniers of its visit 
in various scratches, one of which was inflicted 
on the sentry who gave the alarm, and kept 
him to his bed for several weeks.—Iilustrated 
Natural History. 


A DOG AND SNAKE STORY. 
The Manchester Mirror relates that George 
F. Berry, a boy thirteen years old, while out 
ing one day, was attacked by a ‘six 
foot snake of a dark hue and.red stripe around 
his neck,’ which wound twice the boy’s 








breath, the death straggle 


body, fastening both his arms:in his coils. The 


It softens the hair when hard and dry. 
It soothes the irritated scalp shin. 
And leaves no traces of its rays! ‘£ FAITHFUL DOG. At costs fifty cents for a half pint bottle. 
Yet { despair not—through the night The mail men over the Santa Fe Route | Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
A . dered by the Indians, lying by the roadside.— jes 
The harbinger of coming day ; a Oe ? va g 
: de the body of d TESTIMONIAL. 
To became, now direct my prayer— Beside the ly of the woman sat a dog, Deck: say th 0 
1s . 
F ;__|its neck was a collar bearing the name mn ir Oil—(Covoaine.) 
- con = Edinburg , Me yd Theat, Hoose,’ The officer in command of the party yo amanthe ps hair bad been falling off, untill 
not touch it without pain. This irritated condition | 
| him in with the intention of keeping him, but | attributed to the use of various advertised hair washes, 
he escaped and started back toward the place | your process of purifying the Oil, 1 commenced its 
great commotion. A man had been employe {from whence he had been taken. When the! use the last week in June. The first application allayed 
ind tend d d—the hai d to fall, 
which were brought in a wagon. The man dead on the grave of his mistress. The troops and I have now a thick growah of uew hair. 1 trust that 
drove into the tent, and while unloading his 
white blanket on. The man was advised to 
take his horse away, but before he could do so 
the horse by means of his trunk and injured 
him seriously. He then seized the wagon, 
and proceeding to the cage of the prairie wolf 
he smashed it with his trunk, and released 
bear. This cage was demolished, but the 
bear was chained up and could not escape.— 





It is not greasy or sticky. 
r desolation and deformity where religion is not. | 
The yearnings afer better days, It affords the richest lustre. 
That long had reigned with tyrant sway, found on a late trip, the bodies of four persons, | Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
: b watching eagerly her face, as if to catcha 
O God of love, forsake me’ not ; s ar 4 : Massns. J. Burnett & Co.—I cannot refuse to state 
<esheiponensal be the dog by force away from the place has fearful of losing it entirely. Theskin upon my head 
Cee.ct Ven Amburgh’s elephants escaped when they had proceeded about twenty-five | which I have since been told contain camphene spirit. 

wagon the elephant was observed to grow 
the elephant advanced a few steps, and knocked 
throwing it up in the air and breaking it to 
him. 
The cage of the zebra being next in his way, 


It leaves no disagreeable odor. « 
Like transient sunlight which dissolves, Se. yenenins leagues ta:-otet. 
E’en now I see the opening light, three men and a women, who had been mur- | Burnett’s Cocoaine. 
Paes Pe a 
Grant that my waywardness may ne’er |smile, or a word of recognition. Eneircling | the salutary effect in my own aggravated case, of your 
where they busted the. dend, and ‘wes bringing j became gradually more and more inflamed, so that I could 
‘J 
AN ELEPHANT AT LARGE. 
By the advice of my physician, to whom you had showed 
in Williamsburg, N. Y., lately, causin 
to bring some shavings a ste menagerie, | mail again d, the faithful creature lay | the itching and irrivation; in three or four days the red- 
restless at the sight of the horse, which had a 
the man down with his trunk. He next seized 
pieces. His anger was now fully aroused, 
Next in his way was the cage ofa black 
he pushed it through the tent, and clear 


| 
through the wall of a small shanty at the back | 


took charge of the wagon and the goods that) 
were left, and will take them to Fort Riley. 


NOT SENT EMPTY AWAY. 


The richest saint must be, and is an humble 
beggar at grace’s door all his days—and Christ 
the Lord of the house and the dispenser of the 
alms; and as the alms are too good not to be| 
patiently waited for, so the Lord is too good | 
and too great to be quarrelled with, and never | 
did a believer get any good by complaining of 
him. Complain to him, and pray and ask 
largely ; but still with faith and patience.— | 
Knock at his door, but stay; and bless him | 
that he ever gave you any crumbs of his grace ; | 
mix your prayers for new-wanted graces with | 
some for his old dispensed grace. Christ 
oveth you, and hath proved it. Believe it and 
bless him for it, and wait for his renewing his 


of the tent. Then leaving the tent he got into|love to you; and in due time you will find 


the street, pursued by his keepers and hundreds 
of people, none of whom were able to cope 
with the enraged elephant. He did not molest 
passers by, but seemed to have a great aversion 


to horses, which he would pursue as rapidly as | 


he was able, being hoppled with a chain con- 
necting his tusks with one of his fore-legs.— 
He was finally driven by the crowd intoa 
stone-yard, where his chain yot caught ina 
large stone which checked him. 

he keepers gradually . ~~ him, and 
he was thrown down upon his side, where he 
lay for some time bellowing and thrashing 
about him with his trunk. Application was 
made to the members of two Hook and Ladder 
companies, Nos. 1 and 3, who furnished the 
keepers with long hooks. One of these was 
run through one of his ears and twisted round 
until the poor animal could not move his head 
from pain of the wound. When he was per- 
fectly subdued, he was heavily bound with 
chains, and taken back to the menagerie. This 
is the largest elephant that has been exhibited 
in this country, and it is the sane that a few 
years since caused such havoc by escaping 
from his keepers at. Harlem. 


A CHILD’S TESTIMONY. 

When Mr. Whitefield was preaching in New 
England, a lady became the subject of divine 
grace, and her spirit was peculiarly drawn out 
in prayer for others, She could persuade no 
one to pray with her, but her little daughter, 
about ten years of age. After a time it pleased 
God to touch the heart of the child, and give 
her the hope of salvation. In a transport of 
holy joy she exclaimed : 

* Oh mother, if all the world knew this! I 
wish I could tell everybody. Pray, mother, 
let me run to some of the neighbors, and tell 
them that they may be happy and love my 
Saviour!’ 





MAKING A FIRE. 

The most difficult of all methods of making a 
fire, but one that is practiced by some of the 
western Indians, is by friction between two 
pieces of wood. I often heard of this 
cess, but never gave credit to its practicabil 
until I saw the ye successfully tried. 
It was done in following manner :—Two 
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that he will not only answer, but outdo your 
desires to him and all your expectations from 
him. 


A PRENCHMAN’S ENGLISH. 

An English gentleman having occasion to 

© to a French chemist in St. Malo, to consult 
Fim on the subject of a billious attack, the 
chemist undertook to send a remedy to his ho- 
tel; and, notwithstanding the fact that the 

entleman was a d French linguist, the 

enchman piqued himself upon his superior 
English, and not only persisted in conversing 
in the language, but sent the pills with the fol- 
lowing directions attached : 

‘Sir shall take two pills «all day, and shall 
not eat them two hours afterwards.’ 


The leaves are falling, falling! 
The trees are black and sere ; 
Death on life is calling— 
And ’tis autumn with the year, 
My life is falling, falling! 
‘Here youth and J must part! 
Time’s vista grows appalling— 
And ’tis autumn with my heart. 


If you wish to be truly polite, exhibit real 


you will pass at par in any society, without 
studying the rules of etiquette. 

Why are fowls the most economical things 
farmers keep? Because for every grain they 
give a peck. 

Put off repentence till to-morrow, and you 
have a day more to repent of, and a day less 
to repent in. 

Parentat Cavution.—‘Remember, my 
dear,’ said « father to his daughter, ‘ that who- 
ever you marry will be my son-in-law.’ 


Franklin used to affirm that there never was 
a bad peace nor a good war. 
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Read some portion of the Bible every day. 


| and I have now a thick 


kindness in the kindest manner; do this, and eng 


» will be induced to try the same 
ours very truly, 
SUSAN RB. POPE. 
Burnett’s Cocoaine. 

A single application renders the hair (no matter how 
stiff and dry,) soft and glossy for several days. It is 
conced all who have used it to be the Best and 
cheapest Hair Dressing in the World. 

Prepared by JOSEFH BURNETT & CO., Boston. 

For ne by dealers generally at 50 cents a bottle. 

26—ly 


others, similar:y affiicte: 
remedy. 


THE BOSTON REMEDY! 


REDDING’S RUSSIA SALVE. 
VEGETABLE OINTMENT! 


| ly perfectly free from any mercurial matter or injurious 


particles, and in no case will its dpplication interfere 
with the remedies that may be prescribed by a regular 
physici t is an indisp ble article of household 
necessity, being used alike by rich and poor; aud has 
proved itself the BEST AND SUREST REMEDY for all those 
numerous bodily afflictions, viz— 

Burns, Scalds, Felons, Old Sores, Flesh Wounds, Piles, 
Chapped Hands, Chilblains, Erysipelas, Sore Nipples, 
Frost Bitten Parts. Sprains, Corns, W ens, Cancers, Ulcers, 
Whitlows, Warts, Bunions, Ringworm, Sties, Sore Lips, 
Sore Eyes, Nettle Rash, Salt Kheum, Musqueto Bites, 
Spider Stings, Flea Bites, Shingles, Cuts, Boile, Erup- 
tions, Pimples, Ingrowing Nails, Freckles, Tan, Sun 
Burn Blisters, and all Cutaneous Diseases and Eruptions 
Generally! 

This salve is put up in metal boxes, three sizes, at 25 
cents, 50 cents and $1. The largest size contains the 
quantity of six of the smallest boxes, 
to retain its virtues in an slimete. 

REDDING & CO., Proprietors, Boston, Mass. 
Barnes & Park wholesale agents, 13 & 15 Park Row, 
New York. 
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THE GRAND AQUARIA, 
AT THE 
AQUARIAL GARDENS, 
21 BROMFIELD 8T. 
Ta magnificent display of oneofthe most fascinat- 
ing phenomena of nature is now open for public ex- 
hibition. 
hese Ocean Conservatories are filled with rare 
marifie animals, imported and collected expressly for 
this establishment. 
striking illustration of 
Life Beneath the Waters. 


Open daily, (Sundays excepted) from 9 A. M.to 10 P. 
. ——F 25 cents. Children under 10, 15 cents. 
29—t 





Or The most Amusing and Instructive Thing Out..£g 
MICROSCOPES. MICROSCOPES. 


OWERFUL SINGLE LENSE MICROSCOPES, for 
Twenty-five Cents. A fiy’s leg magnified retembles a 
coarse fish net, The smallest insect looks like a formida- 
monster. A good lens, neatly set, with instructions 
for using, for 25 cents. 114 H4NoveR st.,—up staire— 
m No. 4. CLABENCE UNDERWOOD. 
Sent everywhere by Mail, one red stamp and 25 cents 
for one j Shae 9 and $1,00 for a package of five. 





BOUND VOLUMES. 


FOR sale, at a low price, at this Office, Bound Volumes 
of the Companion from 1°48. 36—tf 





YOUTH’S COMPANION 


A FAMILY PAPER 
DEVOTED TO 
Piety, Morality, Brotherly Love- No Se 
tarfanism, No Controversy- 
PUBLISHED WEEKLY BY 
OLMSTEAD & CO., BOSTON, MB. 
No. 22 Schoo! Street. 
Paice $1 4 rmaB. 81x Copms ron $5, PAYMENT ma? 
VANCE. 


BOUND, VOLUMES $1 and 61,38. 





W. Hyde, & B..F. Duren, Bangor, Agents 


They present us with a perfect and 
‘ 
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